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proves something 
— but only ths 
v x v vy ^. kn “makers of Dr. 
r\\ Pierce's Golden 

J\\\J Medical Discoyerj 

VOr "D adopt it. It’s S 

plan to give you 
i \\ ^ ^ what you expect, 

Tbr —M or take no pay. 

® ^ * If, in any case, 

their remedy fails to benefit or cure you, 
thoy’ll return the money. L _ 

That proves, for one thing, that it’s pretty 
sure to do all that's claimed for it. And 
what they claim is, that all diseases or dis¬ 
orders caused by a torpid liver or impure 
blood are curod by it. For all the many 
forms of Scrofula, and for the most obstinate 
Skin and Scalp Diseases, Salt-rhoum, Tetter, 
Eczema, Erysipelas, uud all kindred ailments, 
it is an unixjualod and unfailing remedy. 

It proves that tbo *' Discovery * is the best 

blood- medicine, or L _ 

terms; and the cheapest, for you pay only 

#/xw ♦K.x aaa/ 1 t»Aii 

too, that nothing else, 
place by the dealer, can be 

of spurious imitations or dilutions, 
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IU»; bat it was a slim one, 
mentions effort 1 broke forward on my 
last run. This time I would reach the 
hill or turn at the last moment and die, 
making a vain effort to choke the mon* 
ster. The blood rushed to my bead, and 
I could hardly see uny thing as I darted 
on at the top of my speed. 

The bound was rapidly making head¬ 
way, and at last seemed to have uie iu 


I»vs <n his net has taken us and bound m, 
Hath pinioned hands and feet riffct tost 

within; 

Oar Master's mesh of gold goes round and 
round ns 

< unnlngly wrought, and fairy fine and thin. 


To hohl on In. 

0 Love divine, O larger Love, come take us. 
Weave thy sweet net outside our house of 
k>ve; 

Prisoners of Love, O Loved iviae, omac make ns, 

c aught la thy snares. and see king not to rove 

Outside thj lovs. 

— Katharine Tynan. 
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view. A glauce over iny thoulder 
showed him not a hundred yards be¬ 
hind. V T 4 / f . ^/.A 

Everything was in a whirl. Some¬ 
body was riding out from behind the 
hill and coming my way. The hat, the 
riding habit—I could not be mistaken— 
it was Sallie Hoi ton. But my race was 
nearly run. Even with help in sight 1 
conld bear up no longer. The girl was 
riding like the wind, and I could see 
that she had a lasso in one hand. 

I knew that this cattle queen, as the 
cowboys called her, could do anything 
almost with a lasso, bnt would blie get 
there in time? 

The man eater came bounding on. and 
Sallie rode straight at him like a lutle 
thunderbolt. She whirled the lasso over 
and over around her head, and—bnt it 
was too late—I could hear the dog pant¬ 
ing behind me! 

A wave of darkness rolled over mo as 
I fell to the ground, just as 1 heard 
something swish through the air. 

But 1 was up in a minute—just iu 
time to see my rescuer give a pull that 
tightened the lasso around the dog's 
neck. A few convulsions, and the dog 
was strangled—dead within six feet of 
me. My thanks were cut short by the 
appearance of a light wagon driven by 
one of Bolton 8 neighbors, who offered 
to take me back to the ranch, an invita¬ 
tion not to be declined under the cir- 
tumstances. 

Sallie Bolton rode on ahead, and when 
I reached the house her father was 
waiting to congratulate mo upon my 
escape. “It was Pedro's work,*’ he said. 
“He unlocked the door and set the dog 
on your trail—at least, I think so. He 
had a key, and he has disappeared." 

Undoubtedly it w as Pedro. He had 
been trying to pay me back. 

I have never seen the Boltons since 
my adventure with the man eater, bnt l 
am not likely to forget the little cattle 
queen while 1 live.—Atlanta Constitu¬ 
tion. 

^ _ ,^ _- ■ ■ m 

A Vaches*’ Tug Doff. 

In this city lives a png dog owned by 
the DncWa9 of Marlborough, for the 
support of which nearly $1,200 yearly is 
spent. The duke does not like such 
animals, it seems, and when Mrs. Ham- 
mersley married him the dog’s fate be¬ 
came a problem. It was rather old and 
wheezy, and a specialist of this city was 
chosen as the decrepit barker’s guardia*. 
Png is bathed every other day in hoV 
milk and fed with chopped steak. He 
wears a blanket out of doors and is 
never taken upon a walk unaccom¬ 
panied. His kennel has three divisions 
for sleeping, eating and bathing, re¬ 
spectively, the sides being of glass to 
permit a thorough observation of him 
at all times. The duchess is written to 
weekly that the pet's condition umy 
always be known to her. Its name is 
Woo woo.—Philadelphia Press. 
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HUNTED BY A HOUND 
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it is an unoquraod and unfailing remedy. 

It proves that the “ Discovery ** is the 6*st 
blood medicine, or it couldn’t be sold on such 

_ _ i M _— —... • — » mm 

for tho pood you get. 

And it proves, too, that nothing else, 
offered in its plate by the dealer, can be 
“ just as good. ( • > 

Beware of spurious imitations or dilutions, 
at lower prices. 


“The man eater is mad!" 

I looked at the tall Texan apprehen¬ 
sively. 

“Are yon certain?** 1 asked. 

‘“I know it. 1 had my suspicions yes¬ 
terday and now there is no doubt of it." 

This was serious. The man eater was 
the largest and most ferocious blood¬ 
hound in Texas. It was hard enough to 
coutrol him tat any time, but mad—I 
.dmddered at the thought! 

My week's visit at the Boltou ranch 
had satisfied me that my host really 
c ared for only two things in the world— 
his daughters and the man eater. 

“Where is Miss Sallie?" I inquired 
anxiously, 

“Oh, that’s all right,” replied Bolton 
carelessly, “Sallie took her pony and 
went off for a ride an hour ago, and the 
hound is safe enongh. I took him .by 
the collar just now and locked him up 
where he won't get at anybody. But it 
breaks me up, old fellow; I wouldn’t 
lose him for any thing*" 

My interest began ;to weaken. Miss 
Sallie was safe, and the dog was locked 
up. What was a bloodhound to me? If 
the savage monster died, so mnch the 
better. 

I walked off to the stable. A ride 
over tho prairie was not to be missed on 
snch a mopning, and there would be a 
chance of riding back with Sallie. 

But I was doomed to disappointment. 
My horse was lame. It did not take loug 
to convince me that somebody had been 
ridiug bin* the night before. 

Just tht-n Pedro .came in sight. The 
ugly little!Mexican gave a start when lie 
*tw me anti looked away. 

“You yellow rascalT* I shouted; “you 
had my horselaA night!" 

“No, senor. 

“You are lying!" 

“No, by all the saints, senor." 

“Then where were yon at midnight?’ 

“I was attending to my business," 
snapped Pedro, i 

He looked so viciously mean and so 
impudent that I gave him a light cut 
with my whip and told him to get out 
if my sight. He muttered something 
ind slunk off. There was no other ani¬ 
mal that I cared to ride, and I made up 
my mind to walk. < 

I had left the ranch several hundred 
yards behind me when I turned and 
I *>ked back. Even at that distance I 
ould plainly recognize Pedro. He was 
tyilking around a little cabin bock of 
kitchen, and was apparently peep¬ 
ing through the cracks. 

“Looking at the man eater," I said to 
myself. '‘It is a good thing the beast is 
K icked up.’’ 

The bracing morning air and the level 
prairie stretching out before me for 
miles tempted me to take a long walk. 
A long way off I conld see a hill, the 
only one in all that fiat country. Why 
not climb it and see what was on the 
Other side? Perhaps Sallie was over 
there. 

So 1 walked ou with swinging strides 
for a couple of miles. 

Suddenly I came to a dead halt. 

“That sounds like the man eater’s 
bark!" I exclaimed. Again I heard it 
and stopped a moment. 

For an instant ray muscles were par¬ 
alyzed—I was absolutely unable to move. 

A thousand horrible thoughts rushed 
into my mind. If this mad bloodhound 
was on my track my ca^e was hopeless 
1 conld not get back to the ranch; thert 
was not a tree in sight and the hill was 
-till miles away. What was to be done? 

I summoned all my strength and made 
.i run at the top of my speed. I kept on 
as long as I could, and then paused to 
rest and listen. The man eater was com- 
but not mnch faster than 1 
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Mt value for year Money, 
nr footwear By pare basin* 
»ber*. which represent the 


Orders addressed to Box 118. Glen Ridge, win receive prompt attention 
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ORGANIZED JULY, 1889 


mery and Dairy 


THOMAS OAKES, President 


WM. A. BALDWIN, Vice-President 


LEWIS K. DODD, Cashier 


20 Year’s Experience 


No. 1 Broad St., Bloomfield Centre. 

AL, $60,000. SURPLUS, $10,000. 

general banking business. Solicits the account® of corporations and Individuals 
srvlce and careful attention. Bells drafts on Great Britain, I reload, 
her countries. Issues Letters of Credit available la the principal slUea ot 

DIRECTORS. 

Willard Richards. Robert 8. Rudd, 

Halsey M. Barrett, J. P. SohertT, 

Edward G. Ward. Heury P. Dodd, 

William Colfax. Lewis K. Dodd. 


T is well to know whut 


your eyoe 
* should perceive at different distances* 
We can tell you. 


Thomas Oakes. 
James C. Heat h. 

G. Lee Stout. 
William A. Baldwin 


Henry K. Benson 
Leonard Richards, 
Polhemu* Lyon. 


90 OnUC GENTLEMEN. 

THE BEST SHOE UlTHE WORLO RMTK NMEt 

A genuine sewed shoe, that mUl not *10, mm 

calf, *e am less, smooth Inside, flexible, more com¬ 
fortable. stylish and durable than a a v other shoe «rer 
sold st the price. Equal* custom made shoesoosUoff 
from gl to ff>. 

A and BA Hnnd-aewed. fine calf shoes. Th* 

most stylish, e«.«v and durable shoes ever sold 
at the pries. Thtj equal line Imported shoes coaling 

from |s to $1?. 

CO 50 Police Shoe, worn by fanner* and ill 

other* who waut a good heavy calf. threS 
•* 'led. extension edge shoe, easy to walk In, and wifi 
keep the feet dry and warm. . U 


EYES TESTED WITHOUT CHARGE. 

J. KENDALL SMITH, 

Graduate Optician, 

663 Broad St., Newark 


C SO Fine (’a If, and O'!. SO WerkJ 

vfc, Ingmeu s Mkh * will give store wear for th* 
money than any dlher make. They are made for ser¬ 
vice. The Increasing sale* show that workingmen 
have found this out. 1 

Dauel • n<J Vouch*’ fit .75 Reboot 

DvjO Mi or* are worn by tne boy* ev«ry- 
where. Tbs most serviceable shoe*sold at the prices; 

Ladies’ 1188 

M l**e* ore made of the best Dongola or flae Calf, ul 
desired. They are very stylish, comfortable and dura- 
bie. Tbe $3030 shoe equalscustom mad 9 shoe*costing 

from Oku) toflSun. Ladle* wbo wish toscouomlsu ta 


GEO. PETERSON, 

* 

House and Sign Painter. 

Htrd-Voodl Finishing & Specialty. 


Property in Glen Ridge 


Bloomfield, Watsessing 
and Brookdale for Sale, Rent or Exchange. 


At Residence after 6 P. M., No. 197 Ridgewood Ave 

Clark St., Glen Ridge. 

Agent lor the “ Sim Fire Office** Insurance Co, an«l the Firemen’s 

Insurance t’o. of Newark, N. J. , 


corner 


KHlRonifnltig, 

Paper-Hanging, 

Graining 

P. O. Bo'x 178, Bloomfield, 

Residence on Peloubet St. 


BUY YOUR 


William B.Corby 


312 CLENWOOD AVE 


Lehigh 4 Avondale Goal, 

C ; Cord Wood and Kindling Wood, i 

267 CLfeNWOOD. AVE., 

Op|H»alt** (Easf'l T>., L. & W. TV|mt. 


Designers, Manufacturers and 
Dealers In 


Where the Bird Wo* Going. 

Iu illustration of a curious sort of dis¬ 
criminating roguery which appears to 
be characteristic of the Maltese dealers. 
Mr. Hardy tells a story of a naval 
friend who stopped one Christmas time 
in the great market in Valetta before 
the stall of “a Joe" with whom he had 
had many dealings. The color of one 
of his turkeys, all trussed and ready for 
the spit, attracted him. The breast of 
the victim was of a bluish purple, the 
legs were scraggy and also discolored. 
but otherwise the bird seemed to have 
been well fed. 

Pointing to it he asked, “How much?’’ 
Joe fell back,, and beckoniug him to 
him explained matters thus: “Dat not 
for you,Signor; dat for de hotel.” Then 
in a mysterious but impressive whisper 
he added, “He die."—London News. 


YARDS. FOOT OF BEACH STREET. 

Office at James D. Cooper’s, No. 25 Broad Street, Bloomfield, N. J 

Telephone No. 87 B. 


Engineer and 
Machinist 


66 Montgomery Ave 


JOBBINO *A SPECIALTY. 

Engines, Boilers, Pumps, Shafting and 
Pulleys Repaired and Set Up in Running 
Order. Guns and Locks Repaired. 

Lam lours Ropaired and Sharpened. 

Edge Tools Ground. Machine Black- 
smithing. Wood Hitching and Clothes 
Poles ou Uaod; also Turned to Ordsr. 

Now' ls< tho tlmo to hav6 your 
Heating Apparatus Put In 
Order. 

BICYCLE8 FOR SALE AND EX¬ 
CHANGED. REPAIRING A SPEC¬ 
IALTY^ AJao, a •Full Line of Sundries. 


r. o. box •/f| 
Jobbing, promptly at ten 
Estimates on contract v 

furnished. 


Steam and Gas Fitter 


IX III M.ME! 


Ingenuous Comment. 

The first time a certain Sunday school 
class of nine boys, rouging in age from 
five to nine years, was told the story of 
the flood their interest was great. Noah 
and his family, the ark, its object and 
many of the animals saved were graph¬ 
ically describe*!. Johnnie, seven years 
old, showed the most interest, and after 
the ark had been pictured as loaded 
asked: 

“How long A is they in there, them 
and the animals?” 

“Forty days and forty nights," was 
the answer, whereupon the youngster 
gave a short whistle and remarked: 

“My! but that must have been nnf 
sight better ’an a circus."—New York 
Tribune. , , 

Tk* Artist’s Port. 

A scene in a picture gallery shows a 
“model model!" in a man who serves as 
a model for an artist and who in the 
artist’s absence explains the pictures to 
a lady visitor. ; 

“From whom did Mr. McGlip paint 
that head?” 

“From yours obediently, madam. 1 


Dkalku ix the Best (jltt amt lick of 


WK lilAlMNTBi: SATISFACTION. 

m x 

Other Newark Dealers Supplied;^ 

OFFICE AND YARDS: 

408 and 470 S. ORANGE AVK. 

NEWARK, N. J. m 

Near entrance to Fairmount Cerncterv, 

References: William Colfax, Mrs* Wna Bwia* 
ley. Free). II. Carl. Ella* N. Osborne, Mr*. ALJTL 
Baxter. Charles Akers. William P<>e, Mra.|lph 
Bennett. Bl<*om 11**1$; N. O. riilebury, MouUtl^jr. 


mg my way, 
vould ruu. 

I resumed 
tlog have his 

him? Would he pursue the trail or be¬ 
come confused and give it up? 

These thoughts inspired me with a 
faint hope. If the dog’s slow progress 
enabled me to reach the hill, where there 
was timber. I could clixnb a tree, or pos¬ 
sibly he would be missed and his master 
would ride in pursuit. 

From one point where there was a 
gentle rise in the prairie I could see in 
the distance a moving speck. 

It was the man eater steadily follow¬ 
ing my trail! * ♦ 

My surmise turned out to be portly 
correct. The animaL seemed to be at 
fault. He would stop and ruu back a 
few yards and branch off aimlessly in 
every direction. But this did not last 
long. After a series of eccentric move- 
inents the hound would get ou my track 
agaiu and rush forward. He was 
ing, and my chance* of reaching thfi hill 
!**gan to look gloomy. 

For the next fifteen minutes I did 
some good running, but when 1 turned 
to cast a backward glance I could see 
the dog more plainly than ever. 

One thing encouraged me; he did not 


Well Seasoned Wood 


S$WED OU SPLIT, 

ST.. NVur 1 

w*>«l '•dl 

I Lock Box ?a. • 


301 BKOAD 


496 Bloomfield Ave 

(Opp. Rare 8tr**t.) 
BLOOMFiELD, N. J, 


BLOOUFIKlaD. N 

—~ - 


Martin J. Callahan,, 

CONTRACTOR. 

lagging, Curbing and Paving 

A supply of 


ntflTJi 

N. y 7 Prides 
LEOPOLDBLOCH’S 

Glenwood * Avenue Meat Mark 


r-steps, Wiudow sills mill 
Caps, sud cellar Step* constantly on hand. 

STONE YARD: On GLENWOOD AVE., 
Nbab D.» L. A W. R . 1 R. DiWfi * 

RESIDENCE ON THOMAS STfiF.KT. 
ESTIMATES FINISHED ON APPLICATION. 


sits for the ’eds of all *te old men." 

“Ho must find you a very useful per¬ 
son." 

“Yes, madam; I order his frames, 
stretch his canvas, wash all his brushes, 
set his palette and mix his colors. All 
he’s got to do is to shove ’em on."—Lon¬ 
don Tit-Bite. 


Bloomfield Centro 


SAMUEL PELOUBET. 


Best Cut Chuck Roast.... \.. 
Lower Round, corned or fresh 

Rumps, corned or fresh. 

Cross Rlb»..... 

Steuifig Beef..*............. fi, 

\eal Roast.................. 

Veal Chop..... 4 • 

\ eal Cutlet. ...i............. 

Plate ond Brisket.. 

Leg Lamb•••••!•......•••••• 

Hind Quarter. .1.. • - 

Lamb Chop.... 

Hams..*.... 

I? resh I ork «»,.|.« * • 1 • cj* * v 

Chickens and all kinds of 
tables at New York Wash 
Market Prices. 


Dealer in Hardware and House 

. ■ • • 

Bloomfield Centre 


loeCfleamand does, 

ALL FLAV0H8. 


Btoomfield 


The Young People Are Young, 

Sad as Prince Hamlet, the young man 
said that the earth was growing old aud 
bald; that it would soon have to wear 
false trees aud leaves; that all the volca¬ 
noes bad the asthma, and ttiAt New • 
Yorkers were condemned for life to hear 
“The Huguenots" aud '‘Lucia" aud 
“Trovatore." He said also that all the 
beautiful illusions were gone, leaving 
the world a prey to microbes, but whihr f 
he talked a yonng woman appeared 
whose golden eyes were full of sparks, 
aud his father replied, “Yes, the earth 
is old, but how young are the young 
people!"- New York Times. ^ ], 


rloke V Specialty 


E. D. ACKERMAN, 

Sanitary Plumber, Steam and Gas Fitter 

816 GLRKWOOD ATE., REAS TUB CBITRE, BLOOMFIELD. 
Portable and Brick-Set Furnaces, Ranges, &c 


n Gltnvoid An., opp. Depot. 

Purnltur* Moved and Stored 

Carriages may ha'obtained at an] 
hour otthfiaUPor digit. 


Copper, and Sheat-dron Work. 

Fork Done. Jobbing promptly attanded to. Eatl 


1 havsarem- 
edyto provoot 
tbs epldsmlu 


CHOLERA. It was trlml during 
Of IMfifind proved suqceesfip.i fifl 
with sump. W. BERRY, Nubili 


Thomas M- ’ Tryniski 
309 Soutiimfi Street 
Fulton New York 
13069 


r _j 


www.fultonhistory.com 
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